taught me to love and to understand. We had a glorious
time, the first of many, and a great deal of the furniture I
now possess evokes those wonderful thrills that perennially
accompanied the discovery of something really beautiful
and unquestionably genuine. Presently we moved in, with
a personal maid, four house servants, a gardener and a
gardener's boy and were we comfortable and were our
supercilious friends only too willing to visit us and enjoy
that comfort! There was a glass-tiled, marble-flagged
bathroom with a glass-enclosed bath and masses of chro-
mium-plated intestines that in itself was a special exhibit....
And, joking apart, the rooms as seen from the inside were
beautifully proportioned and, with our furniture, very
attractive.
There was a pleasant little office where the psychical work
was done and where the secretary had her habitat, and a big
study for John opening on to the garden. But the drawing-
room seemed at first superfluous. It soon proved to have its
uses all the same, for we laid linoleum, fitted it with wooden
partitions and commissioned it as a home for our growing
kennel of griffons.
It was an interesting and pleasant life. Plenty of work
needing close application; reports that must be so adequate
and so accurate that they did not return to us from Sir
Oliver or from the trinity of scholars at Fisher's Hill with
slightly satirical notes and queries. Regular sittings with
Mrs. Osborne Leonard and with any other medium who
aroused the interest of the Society for Psychical Research.
Visits to and from members of that Society and particu-
larly from members of its Council (it was during our time
at Chip Chase that John was co-opted to that Council).
And on one occasion a visit from a young woman whose
interest for the Society lay in the feet that she was liable
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